AUTHOR'S PREFACE                         17

himself had meanwhile tired of New York and returned
to the parental roof-tree, and we were taken to the family
bosom.

Before the week ended we all went to dinner, one eve-
ning, at the palace of Amir Amin Arslan, and sat up until
midnight discussing whether they should send Katie and
me first to the Mountain of the Druses, or give her time
to become "acclimated," while they sent me alone to the
Bedouins.

Ten days later I was in the desert.
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